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Tue GOSSIP——N® XXXII. 


Ut matrona merctrici dispar ertt atque 
Discolor, infide feurra distabit amicus. 

“ YOU do not know how much I efteem you, how of- 
ten I think of, and wifh the generality of the world 
were more like you.” ‘This language, when coming from 
the lips of an inferior, or one who may hope to be bene- 
fitted by the talents, wealth, or elevated fituation of thofe 
whom they addrefs, muft be ftyled adulation, The fame 
may be faid of thofe profeflions of affiftance, triendfhip, &c. 
which are frequently made by perfons who are almoft con- 
vinced that thofe whom they addrefs, will never ftand in 
need of their offers being called intoaction. Profperity has 
numerous friends, but let Adverfity take the ftand where 
Profperity once difplayed her fafcinations and behold how 
her haggard vifage will petrify the hearts of all who ap- 
proach—ee how they ftart back appalled, and turn haflily 
from the threfhold where of late they prefied in throngs 
to enter. Ofalithe terms in ufe among mankind, there is 
no one fo abufed, fo. proftituted, as the word Friendbip.— 


Friendfhip, facred bond! pure flame! blifs unalloyed ! 
where dwelleft thou ? who knoweth thee? where haf thou 
erected thy hallowed pavilion ? 

See that lovely nympth, how light fhe trips, how f{pright- 
ly her look, what pleafure dances in her eye. Behold a fif- 
ter grace advancing to meet her ; they rufh eagerly to- 


wards each other, how fondly theyembrace! ‘“ How glad 
Iam to fee you, how | have longed for this moment,” breaks 
fpontaneous from each pretty mouth“ What pleafure 
there is in meeting a true friend,” cries cone. “ What is 
life without friendfhip,” fays the other. Then arm inarm, 
they feek the retired fhade, interchanging expreflions of 
reciprocal affection. Surely thefe know what Friendfhip 
is; alas, no! they are only eager to tell cach other of their 
conquetts, either real or imaginary ; defcribe their new 
dreffes, and ridicule the drefs, a¢tions, want of tafte or 
beauty, in their abfent affociates. See, they have fepa- 
rated, let u¢*follow one ; fhe enters the abode of another 
dear friend—J\et us attend to the converfation, (if fuch it 
can be termed.) You made it fo late before you came, 
I had given up the hope of fecing you this evening, where 
have you been?” “J called a few moments on Mifs — 
—.” Indeed, welll have not feen her for fome time, 
pray did you obferve ”" But hold my-pen, oblige 
not the rational part of your readers to perufe the animad- 
verfions, the envious remarks, made by this votary of 
amity, on the condud, &c. &c. of her beloved friend, 
whom fhe has juft parted from. Nor let any one of thofe 
- readers think the fair creature unjuft. Her lovely friend 
having another friend call to pafs the evening, is paying 
her in her own coin with intereft. 

Do you fee that gentleman in the plain drab coat, who 
with fedate look, and fteady pace, is juft coming on the 
Exchange. Mark that gay fpark, who advances with 
fuch rapid fteps to meet him, firetches out his hand and 
enquires fo anxioufly after the welfare of his family—after 
the fuccefs of his Jate adventures abroad—and models his 
countenance fo admirably, that you would imagine his 
very foul interefted in his anfwers—that his friendfhip and 
efteem were fo fincere,he would weep,or rejoice, as the per- 
fon he is fpeaking to has caufe for either grief or joy. 

So he weuld at prefent, he wants to borrow a thoufand dol- 
lirs of him. He has gained his point. Hear his expref- 
fions of everlafting gratitude———Stop, he fpeaks to an in- 
tumate affociate. “I’ve done him, Egad, he came down 
eaficr than I imagined he would. An old ikinflint, rich 

















as a Jew ; knows nothing of life; got a houfe like a pa- 
lace, lives like a hermit, eats baked beans twice a week ; 
with he’d pop off the hooks—<ourt his old woman: no 
matter though fhe is fixty years old; what do we care 
how old the hulk is when fhe is not only gilded gaily, but 
richly laden.” 

Seif love—felf intereft—the» haft nothing to do with 
friendfhip. Emilia was love!j,#ich, amiable. zilia had 
friends inabundance. She was litcrai as Tleaven's owa' 
delegate, Charity herfelf. She was thoughtlefs as volatil- 
ity could make her. Amongft her many friends, there 
were none to tell her fhe did wrong. Her lovers bowed 
the knee of adoration; her parafites flattered her follies 
until fhe theught them virtues. Her profufion wafted her 
wealth,her imprudence trifled away her good name. Yet fhe 


was innocent, and in her ftate of humiliation, a thoufand 


times more to be efteemed, than when in the zenith of her 


_glory. But where were her friends ?—-Gone 1A las, 


fenfe, beauty, and purity of heart alone will not fecure 
friends? Emilia had nothing elfe left. She was left to pine 
in obf{curity. Assert, who never had {pared her follies, 
who never had flattered her vanity, who in the days of 
profperity ftood aloof, or if ever he courted her attention, 
it was to tell her ferious. truths, to which fhe turned a deaf 
and difdainful ear. /bert, the cold, the unfeeling, cyni- 
cal Albert, now ftood forth her champion, and proved, 


. true Friendfhip reftenot on the tongue; its empire is the 


heart. “He defended her afperfed reputation, and relieved 
her diftreffed circumftances, he blended reproof with com- 
fort fo artfully, that the tear of penitence was dried away by 
the glow of animating hope. He taught her her own real 
value, raifed her in her own efteem,. chaftifed her errors 
which had led her to the brink of ruin—led her to feck a 
balm for her lacerated heart, in the comforts of religion, 
and taught her to find thofe comforts in the facred volume 
of trath. 

What is ftronger than Love ?—Friendfhip.—For when 
the friendfhip of David and ‘fonethaa is meant to be mot 
forcibly expreffed, it is faid to ferpais the love of women. 
And women have ever been allowed to be more ardent in 
their tender attachments than the oppofite fex. If there- 
fore, Friendfhip furpafles the love of women, it muft be 
the ftrongeit, yet pureft emotion of the foul. The female 
fex have ever been accufed of levity in their Friendfhips 
with each other; and in the male fex, intereft, ambition, 
rivalry in love, often interfere to cool that Friendfhip, 
which was, perhaps, once thought, unalicnable-—W here 
then fhall we find this treafure of the foul, this am- 
ulet in the praife of whole virtues, poets and philof- 
ophers of all ages have been fo profufe.. It cannot 
fubfift between the oppoiite fexes—paflion will creep in be- 
fore you are aware.—Great God ! to what a height of de- 


pravity muft the world be arrived, when this is the general | 


recetved opinion. Is human nature fo weak, io degraded, 
fo little removed from thofe animals that act only from 
inftinét, that every affcClionate impulfe of the nund, be- 
tween the fexés, muft be fuppofed todcead to fenfual gratifi- 
cation? Forbid it honour! forbid it reafon ! forbid it ev- 
ery facred dictate of religion! Yet my fair, my valued 
country women, let me not miflead you ;—that Friendthip 
between man and woman can exift, unfullied by the impu- 
rities of paflion, and that Friendfhip is the highcft, the moft 
fublime elevation of fenfibility, of which human nature is 
capable, lam fully convinced. But it is arare plant, hard 
to find, difficult of cultivation, and feldom rifing to maturi- 
ty.—I would fain point out the certain figns by which the 
real plant may be difcovered and known from the many 
counterfeits with which this wild, “ where flowers and 
weeds promifcuous fhoot,” abounds. 

lf aman flatters your foibles, praifes where your own 
heart tells you you are not right, (for believe me confcience 
always fpeaks truth when we allow her to {peak audibly,) 
bids you follow your own will and laugh at the ceniure of 
the world, he is not your friend—avoid his fociéty, fhut 
your ears to his voice, and your heart to his allurements. 

lf in your prefence, he breath a fyliable derogatory for 
chaftity to hear, or religion to tolerate, banifh him your 
prefence, he is the foe of viriie, and can be the friend of no 
one. 

But, if he will fpeak truth to you, though aimoft certain 
that-truth would make you diflike him ; it he will reprove, 
though at the hazard of lofing the place he held in your ef- 
tecm ; if he is {paring of praile, and never Batters your 




















vanity at the expenfe of your underflanding ; if his eye 
whilft beaming affeGiion, is corre&tiy chaite in its glan- 
ces, and his tongue utters not a word which virtue itfelf 
would not tolerate, that man is capable of Friendfhip—con- 
fide in him, efteem him, liften to his inftructien, and fubmit 
to his reproofs. He will guide you from the maze of error 
to the abode of Peace and Honour. ; 

But-are there not female feducers, who,-under the mafk 
of Friendfhip, may lead anwary youth io infamy and fieme? 
Yes, many, I fear, very many; but there are certain figns 
by which they may be known ; and when known, avoided. 

Does a woman profefs high regard, mark her eye ; the 
leer from the half dropped lid betrays an ill regulated 
mind—make not that. woman your friend, fhe knows not 
what Friendfhip is, except by name ; fhe is a voluptuary ; 
fhe is a Circe, avoid her. 

Does fhe permit impure language, does fhe laugh at a 
double entendre, does fhe wilfally utter words of a double 
meaning herfelf ; invite you as it were by undefigning 
arts, to take liberties with, her perfon ; does fhe treat fa- 
cred things with levity ; is fe carelefs in her religious and 
domettic dutics—that woman, be fhe wrdow, wife, or maid, 
is undeferving the refpe& of any man,and isasfar from being 
capable of feeling or infpiring true Friendfhip, as the tem- 
perature of the torrid zone is from that of the polar cir- 
cles. But if a woman can be found, ardent in her attach- 
ments, yet in every look and ation reftri@ted by henor and 
religion, with fincerity enough to acknowledge her efteem 
of true mérit,and fortitude fufficient to liften to the admoni- 
tions of a friend without a frown, candidly confefling by 
endeavouring to correct her errors ;—if a man fuch as i 
have defcribed, fhould mect the efteem of fucha wo- 
man, the reciprocal fentiment may be indulged with- 
out danger. He will refpect her for the good qualities fhe 
pofiefies, and fhe will venerate him for his regard of thofe 
virtues which her inmoft foul adores, and by whofe dictates 
fhe has regulated every action of her life. 

Are not ac&ts of kindnefs proofs of Friendfhip not al- 
ways, But I am like all Gossips, when prating on a 
theme which interefts me, growing tedious. Pardon my 
garrulity. I defift; fome other time No, not next 
weck—fo pray dont be out of patience. I have fome cor- 
refpondents who no doubt are expecting to appear in print 
—well! well! all in good time. 

PD Ah Ph” Ah A” A” Lh wh ™ e 
For the Boston Weexty MacGazine. 


Tae ITINERANT N° XVIII. 


“ Mine is no narrow creed; 
Mind He, who gave thee being, did not frame 
The myflery of life to be the frort 
Of mercile/s man.” 

THE unequal and unaccountable diftribution of happi- 
neis in this world, has perplexed philofophy from the ear- 
beil ages. Job, the perfect and upright, was far from being 
{atishied, when he inquired, “ Wherefore do the wicked 
live, become old, yea, are mighty in power ?” 

It isa truth palpable to all, that while the upright and 
the good are bowing beneath the preflure of poverty and 
ailliGiion, the inipious and the unjuft are furrounded by 
¢very enjoyment which wealth and profperity can .beftow. 
It is plainly evident, that in this world fuccefs and afiluence 
are Lot the reward of virtue, nor is adverfity difperied 
fuiely to the vicious. Reflection muft therefore refult in 
the belief, that either we are under the government of a 
partial and unjufi Being, or that there is another ftate of ex- 
sltence, in which the imequalities of this life will be made 
even, and in which every one will be rewarded according 
to his works, 

_ Whatever may have been the opinion of fome in the ear- 
lier ages, the idea ofa partial and unjuit God is now re- 
jecied with horror. Philojophy has therefore no cther re- 
fource, than a belief in the foul's immortality. ‘The Chrif- 





| tian and Infidel are here united ; and even thofe whocrafe 


from their creed the article of future punifiments for crimes 
committed here, acknowledge their confidence in the opi- 
nion, that the unfortunate, and the poor, and the miferable, 
wili be finally recompenfed for ali their fufferings. 

‘Lhe arguments in iupport of the immortality of the 
foul, which are founded on the unequal apportionment of 
geod and evil in this life, have been applicd enly to Man. 
Fic only, of terreftrial beings, has been declared poficfled of 





principle, capable of furviving the diffolution of the body. 
Other animals, formed by the fame Almighty hand, and 
fubjected to the fame difproportion of happinefs and mif- 
ery, have been excluded this privilege. 

The laws of Providence appear to be the fame with re{- 
pect to beafls asto men. ‘There is as much difference 
between the fituation and enjoyment of a truck-horfe, con- 
demned to inceffant toil and the moft barbarous treatment, 
and the fituation of another of that fpecies, bred in idlenefs 
and plenty, and confecrated to pleafure,—as there is be- 
tween the prince and the peafant; between the wealthy 
lord of millions, and fuffering fon of penury and want. 

Why then may not thefe arguments be extended with 
equal propriety to a// animals? If they are of any force 
in one cafe, they are of equal force in the other. The 
premifes are the fame, whether applied to man or to beatt, 
and confequently the conclufion muft be the fame. 

Whether man alone is defigned for immortality, or whe- 
ther “ there is another and a better world for a// that live 
and breathe,” cannot be fatisfactorily determined by the 
powers of philofephy. ft is certain, that in every grade of 
beings, happinefs is imperfe and unequal ;—i1t 1s equally 
certain, that Gon is unalterably juf and impartial, and that 
nothing which is made, is made in vain. H. 

BPP MLO” eh el eh Lh 
For the Boston Weexty MAGAZINE. 


THOUGHTS ON NOVELTY. 


OF all the affeftions implanted in the human breaft, no 
one, perhaps, is more feductive in its agency, or more bene- 
ficial in its confequences, than the predominant paflion for 
change and novelty ; none which finds more avundant food 
for gratification, or more emple fcope for exertion.. ‘The 
world, ever fluctuating,in its évents, and ever varying in 
her operatiens, feem peculiarly adapted to keep alive this 
inquifitive difpofition of the mind, and to fatisfy its moft 
importunate cravings. If we fearch the annals of the 
world, we may fee empires immerging from the gloom of 
obf{curity, exalted to the zenith of grandeur and refinement, 
and plunged again into the vortex of ignorance and barba- 
rity ; republics rifing upon the ruins of monarchy, and 
defpotifm trampling upon the liberty of republics. If we 
avert to the natural and moral world, we fhall find it fub- 
ject to the fame viciihitudes. ‘The year is enlivened by the 
variation of the feafons, and the dav by the contraited fhade 
of the evening. ‘The face of heaven fometimes prefents a 
concave of cheering azure, fometimes t 
of fombre cleuds, or wildly variegated tints in magnificent 
confufion. ‘That of the earth afiords a noble and pleafing 
regularity; an intermingled aflemblage of lowering moun- 
tains and fertile vales, of nodding forefis and « ftenfive cham- 
paigns; and every age has been characterized by the pre- 
valence of particular vices or virtues, fo as to ftrike an ob- 
ferver with the idea of a different ipecies having been ap 
propriated to each. 


Oe 
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rating principle, that we behold fuch flupendous produc- 
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It is owing to this adlive and invisg 
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tions of human art, and enjoy fuch inexhauftable flores of 
intellectual amufement. ‘The foul, impelled by an irrefift- 
able curiofity, and ftimuiated by an ardent thirit after fome- 
thing yet unknown atid unenjoyed, is continually making 
new inroads into the regions of {cience, and axionis deemed 
felt evident and incontrivertable, have frequently fallen be- 
fore the repeated attacks of keen demoniftratian, and joar- 
ing fagacity. 

To enjoy t 
has fubjected the clemen 
the winds and-waves, and explored the remote extr.mitics 
of the globe. ‘I'he eronaut, aifluming the prerogative of 
the eagle, has foared aloft into the fky. (The virtuofo has 
penctrated into the bowels of the earth, ranfacked its fub- 
terranean repofitcries. Ina word, nothing is proof againft 
this infatiable avidity. Antiquity, as well as modern hil- 
tory, affords feveral inftances oi life being factiberd to its 
fafcinating impulfe. It was under the operation of this 
power, that the immortal Mewtoz, poifed on imagination’s 
wing, craverfed the regions of c:her, and unfolded the laws 
of the Univerfe.—The majety of Homer, the fublimity of 
Pi. om . and the fweet firaplicity of Shexfione, may be traced 
to the fame fource. ‘The philofopher, and the poet, the 
moraliit, the hiftorian, and the divine, if they afpire to em- 
inence, cau never obtain their wifhes but by originality 
and variety. No human compofition, however {plendid or 
animated, no terreitial objeét, however alluring, can long 
arreft the attention, or repeat the intrufions of ‘langour and 
difguft. It is variety, which gives a zeftto life. If we 
would know thie value of health, we muft feel the pangs of 
difeafe ; if we wouid underftand the bleflings of ferenity 
and cheerfuluefs, we mutt feel the corrofions of uneafinefs, 
and the torpor of defpondency. The habitation of royalty, 
when familiarized to the eye is beheld with as much indif- 
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ference as the ¢ cobwebbed cottage, and the walls of moul- 
dering mud.’ ‘The georgeous trappings of monarchy, the 
decorations of the levee, and all the frippery of courts, pleafe 
no longer than they are novel, but at laft fink into infipid 
dulinefs and uniformity. The Arab, as he traverfes his wilds, 
and inhales the odours of his {picy groves, experiences 110 
uncommon fenfations of delight ; nor do Golconda’s gems, 
or the luftre of Peruvian ore, excite emotions of extacy in 
thofe who fearch for them in the mines,— We are enamour- 
ed of the perfon 6f a beautiful woman, but that beauty, un- 
lefs it be accompanied with a cultivated underftanding, foon 
loofes its attractions. The graces of the perfon captivate 
for a time ; the charms of the mind impofe a lating chain. 
The former become vapid by their famenefs, the latter 
charm by the unceafing noveity they afford. ‘The moft 
aftonifhing and momentos events, as they are diveiled of 
the glare of novelty, become proportionably taftelefs and 
uninterefting. When liberty dawned upon, and its con- 
vulfive fruggles fir agitated this country, every tongue 
was fufpended in aftonifhment, every heart thrilled with 
expectation. And now, when perhaps things of no lefs 
magnitude have taken place in the Eufopean world,curiofity 
has loit its ftimulus, and they are beheld with cold indii- 
ference. Evanfcent as the vernal dew, fleeting as the au- 
tumnal fhadows, which fweep along the waving fields of 
corn, our fancy flies from object to objec, and as each re- 
cedes, we purfue another with the fame expectant avidity. 
Youth is the feafon, when Novelty infpires with the moft 
pleafing emotions ; unfeduced by bafe paffions, unbiaffed 
by the idea of appearances being fallacious, the foul is tremb- 
lingly alive to extefnal impulfe. Our inexperience and 
credulity gild the objects as they rife, and it would be cre- 
dulity in mature age, to damp their illufive but agreeable 
eflects. As-age advances, curiofity fubfides, the luftre and 
novelty being darkened by the frequent detection of its in- 
competency to fupply the fatisfaction it promifed. When 
vilible objeéts lofe their changeable hue, and can no longer 
awaken fenfations of delight, it is then that futurity fhould 
particularly engage our attention, in order that we may 
fecure an abode in thoie bliisful regions, where never-end- 
ing progrefs from knowledge to knowledge, and novelty to 
novelty, will conftitute a principal part of our felicity. 
THE CONFIDANT. 








BIOGRAPHY. 
CHARACTER GF LORD CLARENDON, 
THE HisToRIAN, 

FOR political fagacity, and genuine patrotifm, lord 
chancellor Clarendon will bear a comparifon with the mof 
celebrated ftatefmen. He brought the veffel of ftate into 
port, after it had been toffed by one of the longeft and 
moft violent ftorms that this country had ever experien< 
ced; and on his fidelity the fovereign might repole un- 
limited confidence, while the people, under all the circum- 
ftances of his fitvation, could have little to accufe him of. 
Had he been more prone toa derilection of their interefts, 
he would have been more acceptable to the king ; had he 
been lefs attached to his majeity, his popularity would 
have remained to the lat. But by purfumg the line of du- 
ty and confcience, he was finally a faveurite with neither ; 
his temper was too grave for the volatile Charles; his in- 
tegrity too inflexible for his debauched courtiers. It is 
faid, that the duke of Buckingham, in particular, who poi- 
talent for ridicule in a high degree, ufed to enter- 
tainthe king, with the folemn pace, the f{cententious wil- 
dom at fecond hand, of his chancellor; and to render him 
ungracious, it was nothing unulual for the courtiers, who 
dared to take fuch liberties, to point out Clarendon to the 
king, with “ there goes your fchoolmafter.” Charles had 
not gratitude enough to appreciate his fervicesas they de- 
ferved, and he fuffered himfelf to be prejudiced againft a 
aman who had ftuck to him in the worft times, by the fil- 
ly banters of worthlefs minions. Yet it muft be aliowed 
that Clarendon was little qualified to fteer his way through 
the obliquities of a depraved court; he could not difguife 
of vice, he couid not flatter foibles which he 
thought might be dangerous. fe was religious from con- 
viction, and his attachment to the church of England was 
manifefted in his whole conduct. (When his daughter,con- 
fort to the duke of York, wasinduced to embrace the reli- 
gion of the church of Rome, he wrote, in the moft affec- 
tionate and earneit terms, to difluade her from this refolu- 
tion ; and his arguments difplayed no mean {kill in polem4 
ical divinity. But fhe was biafled by her deluded hufband 
and crafty priefts, and died iu that faith to the fincere and 
deep forrow of her unhappy father. | 

As a writer, we leave the fame of Clarendon in the 
hands of the public, which has highly eftimated his lakours, 
The hiftory of the rebellion will be ceeval with literature 


itfelf. Though not exempt from prejudice, and though 
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little graced by the ornaments of modern ftyle and comps- 
fition, it fhews a depth of refearch, a mafterly delinea- 
tion of character, and a deduction of effe&s from their re- 
moteft cayfes, that muft charm the fenfible, and amnfe the 
idle, to the lateft periods of time. From his ‘works the po!- 
itician may glean knowledge, and private men maxims for - 
the regulation of their conduct, in almoft every fituation 
into which they canbe thrown, : -: : ng. Pub. 


AMUSING. 
“A PENNY SAVED IS AS GOOD AS A PENNY 
EARNED,” . 
BUT how fhall I fave my penny; they will go as fak 
as ican earnthem ? Reduce all your aifairs to order. “Ob- 
ferve order in your family, in your meals, in your amufe- 


ments. Prefcribe to yourielfé rules of conduct. Beware of 


contracting expenfive habits; and fubdue thofe which you 
have contracted. Be induftrious in your calling. Never 
lay out your earnings for that, which i the long run can 
do you no good, Form no connection with fpendthrifts. 
Waite nothing that.can be applied to real ufc, for your own 
or your neighbour’s bencfit. a 

My neighbour Frugal arders his family to bed fo early, 
that they may rife’with the fun the year round.—Thus he 
faves candles; for the fan lights him formothing: And he 
reckons the fun affordsa better light than a candle. Mor: 
ing Grams, and flip before dinner, he has difufed for many 
years. ‘This is a confiderable faving ;-and he now enjoys 
better health, and eats with a better appetite, than when 
he ufed them. ‘He keeps plenty of wholefome food—good 
beer and cyder ; and requires of his lahourers no more wotk 
than they can do with the ftrength of thefe. Ardent fpi- 
rits he thinks, ought to be referved for occafional ufe. And 
he fays, his people do more work, and do it better, than 
they did four years ago, when he indulged them in the free 
ufe of ram; befides, they feldom quarrel with each other. 
When he fees a young fellow turn down two or three glaf- 
fes of rum m fucceflion, “ there,” fays he, “ is a fellow that 
will always beoor: he will be a drunkard before he is 
forty years old.”.As he was once on a vifit to a friend’s 
houfe, in a town at fome diftance, he faw a man in a poor 
habit, with a bottle in his hand, paffing the ftrects befor- 
fun-down, on Saturday. He cbferved the man went into 
a retailer’s fhop, and foon returned, and went into a {mall 
houfe. “ There,” fays Mr. Frugal to his friend, “ is a mif- 
erable family foon to be maintained by the town. ‘They 
waite the earnings of the week in rum. “hey cannot 
keep Sunday without a bottle. ‘They never go to meeting. 
I dare fay, the woman and children are as nafiy and ragged 
as Hottentots, and almoft-asignorant. ‘They plead, 1 fup- 
pofe, in excufe for not going to church, or fending their 
children to fchool, that they are fo poor, and have fo many 
rates to pay, that they cannot procure cloths. If one ot 
the family happens to be fick, I prefume the neighbourhood 
muft be called upon, to fupply them with the neceffaries of 
life. And ali this for rum.”—“ You have hit it exaétly,” 
fays the gentleman of the houfe : “ and this is the cafe with 
feveral other families among us. Rum isthe ruin of them.” 

Frugak never goes to atavern without bufinefs, nor 
tarries longer than to finifh the bufinefs that called him 
there. If he meets a friend, whom he is glad to fee, nftead 
of treating him at the tavern, he invites him to his houfe ; 
for.he fays he can better give a friend a dinner or fupper at 
home, than half a mug of flip at a tavern; and can enjoy 
more focial chat. He obferves, that fome men invite their 
friends to the tavern becaufe they like that place them- 
felves: and then by tavern experience they are become fo 
poor, that they cannot entertain a friend at their own hon!- 
es. At the tavern they.cango upon tick, and pay off by 
and by, in a lump, with a cow or a piece of land. 

Frugal is punctual to pay his debts ! and never contracts 
more than he can pay in feafon. Thus he faves intereft, 
the expenfe of fuits andthe vexation of contentions with 
his neighbours, I need hot til you, that Frugal is athriv- 


ing man ; and there never was a better neighbour. 
ow EO ; 


ADVANTAGES AND DISADVANTAGES OF NAV- 
 IGATTION. 

OF all the elements water is the mof perfidious/ As oft- 
en, while it allures us by fome fhort lived calm, it is prepar- 
ing furious fterms to overwhelm us. Cato repented of 
three things, viz. to have {pent a4 day without doing fome- 
thing good ; to have trufted his fecret to a woman ; and to 
have gone by fea to any place, when he thought he migh 
have gone thither by land. Another Roman ufed to fay 
that a veffel was mad, being always in moticn;. the pilot 2 
madman, for he altered his opinion with the wind ; the fea 
mad, for it was never ftill; and the wind mad; for # runs 
continually. To this may’ be added, that: itis’ very impru- 











| dent to join fuch a mad compafty. ' Certainly there is n0 
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profefiioh wierée yafh than that of a feaman, for he is never 
{eparate from death but by a plank: oftentimes all the cle- 
ments together confpire his rttin, and fometimes he fees 
himfelf in danger of perifhing by fire in the midft of the 
watefs.—His ultimate end is to’ come to’land, and yet the 
only fight of that element fometimes makes him def- 
pair: though he builds his hope on the wind, the wind it- 
icif is the caufe of his ruin. In fine,he toils for riches, and 
finds nothing but uneafinefs, mifery, and even death. But 
for all that, we muft acknowledge, that navigation is one of 
the moft vufeful feiences invented by man :. for, befides the 
immenfe riches acquired by it, it has drawn us from our na- 
tive ignorance, which made us unable to behold and ad- 
mite the works of the creation and the infinite wifdom of 
out great Maker, fo differently difplayed in the religion, 
manners, ahimals, fruits, plants, and natural beauties of for- 
eign nations, So that, after a mature confideration, we 
have great reafon to thank and admire the bounty of Heav- 
en, in fending forth men who could confine themfelves to a 
little tock-fifh and a few bifcuits, in order to bring home 
whatever the fruitful earth brings forth in divers regions, 
and rifk their lives every moment, to furnifh others with 


the moft fuperfluous ornaments. 


PHYSIOGNOTRACE. 

AMONG the late additions to the extenfive colle@ion 
of the productious of nature and art, at the CoLtuMBIAN 
MuszumM, Bofton, is the Patent’ Phyfagnotrace, invented by 
Mr. Hawkins, and prefented by him-to the Mufeum—it is 
calculated to take likeneffes in profile. -Vifitorsto the Mu- 
feum may have their likeneffes taken gratic. 

“ He that by the plough would thrive, 
Himfelf muft either hold or drive.” 
FRANKLIN. 


The thriving farmer attends to his bufinefs per/onally.— 
Inftead of faying to his labourers, “ Go to your work,” he 
fays,* Let ws go.” Even though he-fhould not labour him- 
felf, he is daily prefent and overfees his bufinefs.—His 
watchful eye is in every field, on every fence,and on ail the 
work thatvis doing. 

A HINDOO ANECDOTE. 

NRAR the city of Smyrna, a Bramin lately died, and 
left a wife behind him. 

In coumtry’s,fubje@ to the authority and goverment of the 
Mahomedans,the cuftom of women conimitting themfelves 
tothe funeral pile with the bodies of their deceafed hui- 
handsis, if not abolifhed,at leaft under very great reftriCtions; 
23 it is not allowed to be practifed but by exprefs permiffion. 

‘The widow of the Bramin, therefore, waited in perfon 
on the Governor of the city, and inthe moft pathetic man- 
ner implored his permiffion for the high honor of burning 
with the body of her deceafed hufband, which the Gover- 
not peremptorily refufed to grant her. Nothing diicou- 
raged thereby, fhe continued her entreaties—proftrating 
‘herfelf on the greund before him, and mingling her tears 
with the duft. | 

All entreaties were vain: the Governor remained inflex- 
ible. Rage and defpair then filled the breaft of the beau- 
tiful vidtim—and they broke out in thefe, and fuch like exe 
clamations. “ Ah miferable me! Why was my mother’ 
burnt? my aunt ? my two fifters?—Ah miferable me! 
Why am Ialone refufed the honors of my fex ?” 

A prieft, or bonze, of the fame caft of Hindoos, happen- 
ed to be prefent at this intereftimg fcene. He gazed ar- 
dently on the young woman; and now and then turning 
his eyes towards the Governor, filently reproached him for 
refufing the prayer of the widow's petition. When the 
Governor took notice of the prieft, he exclaimed, “ Wretch, 
is it you who have adminiftered intoxicating herbs, to ex- 
cite phrenzy—is it owing to your pernicious dectrines, 
that a cuftom fo fhocking to humanity is ftill in practice ? 
' —Go, depart hence and be no more feen.” 

‘The bonze undauntéd ftood his ground. He affured the 
Governor that he had never fpoken to the woman before 
him ; yet confeffed he had prepared many others to under- 
vo the fame facrifice ; that it was an act agreeable to their 
god Brama; and for this reafon he begged the Governor 
inthe moft refpectful manner, to grant his confert ; on 
which the widow redoubled her tears, prayers and entrea- 
ties.. The bonze, thus encouraged to go'on, added, “ Sir, 
great, great will be her reward, great her recompence for 
it in the other world! there the will be re-joined to her 
hufband, by a facred marriage, and live with him to all e-, 
ternity.” . 

The widow’s fine black eyes inftantly received new luf- 
tre. She darted a piercing look at the bonze, exprefliwe of 
fatisfa@tion, mingled with a portion of terror, “ What,” 





exclaimed fhe, “ fhall I indeed find my hufband in heaven ? 
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me, 
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How have I heen deceived by'two old bonzes !—They nev- 
er told me this, They knew my hefband well.—They 
knew too how he treated ‘me !—Then, Sir,” faid fhe, turn- 
ing round to the governor, “ fince the god Brama will re- 
unite me to my hufband, I renounce himand his religion 
forever, and embrace yours.” ‘Then looking at the bonze, 
“ You may, if you pleafe, when you fee my hufband, téil 
him what I have done, and fay that I hope to find mtyfeif 
extremely well without him.” 


ANECDOTES. 

A YOUNG apprentice to the froc-making bu/fine/s, lately 
afked his mafter, what anfwer he fhould make to the often 
repeated queftion, “ does your mafter warrant his fhees ?”’ 
“ Anfwer Tom ?” fays the mafter, “ Tell them that I war- 
rant them to prove.good ; and ifthey do not, that I will 
make them good for nothing. 1. A. 


A VIRGINIA farmer, happening to be at Norfolk, foon 
after thearrival of a veffel from Ireland, and obferving that 
fome Irifh potatoes, which fhe had brought over, were fold 
at a.good price, refolved to take advantage of this circum- 
ftance. . Accordingly, on his return home, he collected all 
the eggs that could be found within ten miles of his planta- 
tion, and brought them to Norfolk on the next market day, 
{trongly recommending them to his cuftomers, as fixe fre/b 
egys juft imported fren Ireland / 


USEFUL. 

THE TYRIAN DYE. 

ANCIENT writers have greatly celebrated this pecu- 
liar kind of dye for its excellence in dyeing fcarlet crimfon, 
and purple; but unfortumately for the world, the knowl- 
edge of procuring matcrials for this dye has been loft, per- 
haps for near two thoufand years. Yet writers on the fub- 
jest have mentioned feveralcircumitances re{pecting it, that 
may lead'to a re-difcovery of the method of precuring it, 
to wit. That it was procured from the fea, and from 
fome kind of fifh ; and that it was attended by this peculiar 
quality or property, that the oftner any ftufi dyed with it 
was washed, the more bright and beautiful the colour grew. 
Direé&ted by thefe circumftances, and refleéting on them 
when I often vifited the fea fhore for the benefit of the air, 
when I was in a bad ftate of health, 1 tried fome experi- 
ments on the fea nettles, which were.caft on the fhore by 
the fifherman, and thereby, as they lay on the beach in the 
fun, exhibited fome appearances’ of being the fame with 
that excellent and celebrated dye; by dyeing feveral {mali 
pieces of wollen, cotton, filk and sinen cloth, in a liquid 
which abounds in thofe creatures. ‘The liquid dyed ail thofe 
articles a bright, and beautiful purple; and upon having 
them frequently wafhed afterwards, I found the colour 
grew more bright and beautiful every time they were wath- 
ed, fo that I was thereby induced to believe thefe creatures 
to be the true fource of the Tyrian dye, and if fo, there is 
little deabt but our country will afford an ample fupply of 
it for all the manufa@turing world, as thefe nettles abound 
in many of our bays along the fea coaft. And I hope that 
thefe hints will induce fome perfon, fkilled in dyeing and 
dye ftuffs, to examine and fully afcertain, whether thofe 
large fea-nettles are or not the true and genuine fource 
of the 'T'yrian dye.—'The importance of this article to the 
manufacturing ations, and particularly to our own country, 
renders it worthy ofa full inveitigation, which perhaps no 
one could fo weil do as a perfon fkilled in dyting and dye 
ftuffs—Dye ftufls.are fo neceflary in manufactories, and 
manufactories are fo neceflary in promoting agriculture, 
which fupplies moft of the materials ufed, by the manufac- 
turer, that | may ftill adhere with propricty to amy figna- 
ture of AGRICULYUS. 
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THE MEDICINAL VIRTUES OF TOBACCO,BY DR. 
BAR'TON, OF PHILADELPHIA. 

“ Common Tobacco—There is a peculiar mode of em- 
ploying the leaves of the tobacto in cafes of worms, which I 
cannot avoid mentioning in this place, cfpecially as it has 
in many inftances, produced very happy eficcts. The leaves 
are pounded with vinegar, and applied,’in the fhape ofa 
poultice, to the region of the ftomach, or other part of the. 
abdomen. In confequence of this application, worms are of- 
ten difcharged, after powerful anthelmintics have been ex- 
hibited internally in vain. We ought not to be furprifed at 
this effe&t of the tobacco, fince we know, that the fame veg- 
etable, applied externally, is often very efficacious in induc- 
ing vomiting. Accordingly, I have, for fome years, been 
in the habit of applying tobaceo-leaves to the region of the 
ftomach of perfons who have fwallowed large quantities of 
opium, and other fimilar articles, with the view to deftroy 
2 It.is well known, that in thefe cafes the ftom- 
ach is often extremely inirritable, infomuch that the moft 
powerful cmatics have littie effe& in roufing that organ | 


into a&ion. Here, isan aumiliary at Jeafi, the tébacco: 
ufed in the manner I have mentioned, is, certainly; very 
ufeful, and, in many inftances, ought not to be neglected.” 
s PP LLP LL Lh 
TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 

We are extremely happy our valuable friend, “ ‘The Iti- 
nerant,”’ has renewed his inftruéting and claflical cflays— | 
‘The.correétnefs of his idezs, and the flrength and beauty 
of his arguments, muft pleafe every reader. 

Effay on Happinefs, from our refpe@ed correfpoadent 
‘“ H.” is received. 

“ Truth,” is ever acceptable, we welcome her to our 
Mifcellany, and will give her an early place therein. 

“ Epitaph on a Blackfmith,”’ excellent. 

 Nofegay,”—felected—fhall one day grace our Maga- 
zine. 7 | 

We return R’s favour, as we do not think we are at li- 
berty to expofe private letters -which chance only threw 
into our hands. 





* Idmon,” is on file for confideration. 
We beg leave to decline the © Twiiler of Twine,” for 
in plain truth we do not underftand it. 
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HY MENEAL REGISTER. 








MARRIED]—* At Mendham, Mr. William Blazer 
aged fixteen, to Mifs Catharine Yayden, eged eleven! !?— 
At Gloucefter, Mr. Samuel Stacy, to Maifs Sally Parfons. 
va Roxbury, Mr. George Jackfon, to Mifs Sufannah Wil- 
ard. 

In this town, the Rev. Jofeph Tuckerman, of Chelfea, 
to Mifs Abigail Parkman, 3d daughter of Samuel Park- 
man, Efg.—Mr. William Dehon, merchant, to Mifs Betfy 
Bicker, youngeft daughter of Mr. Martin Bicker—-Mr. 
Jacob Stearns, merchant,to Mifs Sally Call, youngeft daugh- 
ter of Mr. Nathaniel Call—Mr. Nathaniel Eaton, to Mifs 
Betfy M‘Iatire. 
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DIED]—In London, May 4, two days after the death of 
her infant fon, Mrs. Catharine Parker, /Et. 24, confort of 
Mr. John Rowe Parker, of this town. At Cambridze, 
Dea. Gideon Froft, Et. 79. At Charleftown, Mrs. Eliza- 
beth Smith, Et. 43, wife of Capt. Tames Smith. At Co- 
haflet, Mrs. Abigail Beal, wife of Mr. David Beal. 

In this town, Capt. David Spear, Ait. 77, a worthy ref- 
pected citizen ; William Harris, Eig.; Mrs. Sufannah 
Wheeler, At. 62, wife of Mr. Thomas Wheeler; Mrs. 
) Mary Turner, Et. 61, widow of the late Capt. Peleg T. 
Mrs. Catherine Hutchinfon, wife of Mr. Ebenezer Hutch- 
enfon, JEt. 23. | 

Yefterday, very fuddenly, Mr, Robert Allen, printer, Et, 
23. Ayoung man of refpe&table charadter. His friends 
and relations are requefted to attend his funeral, which will 
be this afternosn, at 6 o’clock, from Mrs, Clark’s boarding- 
houfe, Maguer’s Row. ? 


MR. SULLIVAN’s ORATION. 
N Monday next, will be publifhed by GILBERT fs’ 
DEAN, the seconn Edition of Mr. Suttivan’s Ora- 
tion, delivered in this town, July 4. © ¢’-The very rapid 
fale of a large edition, in fo thort a time, isa decifive froof 
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Oi its merits, July 9. 








ON A OT et Ee 





—_— 


POETRY. 








For the BosToN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


LINES 
OCCASIONED BY THE DEATH OF 
P. WILLIAM M. }. BAILEY. 


NO venal mufe for thee dcar youth, 
With ftrains of counterfeited woe, 

Shall mock the ear of flighted truth, 
@r urge the pitying itream to flow, 


The facred tear from virtue’s eye 
In holy filence falls unfeen ; 

But empty forrow’s clam’rous figh, 
Proclaims the hollownefs within. 


Age may with heavy hand efface 

"The {culptur’d monunig. ts of art ; 

But nothing ever can erace , 
Thy name, and mem ’ry from the heart.» 


Had Time confirm’d with riper years, 
‘}‘he promife Hope, and Reafon gave; 
Unworthy were the pureft tears, 
‘T'o nurfe the dowers upon thy grave. 
LM” A” A A” A Ah” hh 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE.XW 


A_CELEBRATED FRENCH SONNET, 


(IMITATED. ] 
“ Le filence reignoit,” ec. 


SOFT filence hufh’d the flumb’ring world ; 
The air ferene, and red the fkies: 
Z.ePHYR his airy wings unfurl’d, 
And bade the drooping flow’rs arife. 


Avrora, blufhing in the eaft, 
With fparkling rubies fpread the way; 
At length, in all his glory drefs d, 
AProL_Lo came, and gave the day. 


But Puitiis gay, and debonair, 
Her all-furpaffing charms difplays ;— 
The dazzling beauties of the fair 
Eclipfe the fplendor of his rays. 


Let not the virgin’s charms d_ vine 
Wake envy in the god of light : 
Her eyes as far thy fires outfhine, 
As thou outfhin’ft the fires of night. 
E. 
PLL LD BOA” DL AP 
Scle&ted for the BostTON WEEKLY Macazinz. 


A REFLECTION AT SEA. 


SEE how, beneath the moon-beam’s {mile, 

Yon little billow heaves its breaft, 
And foams and {parkles for awhile, 

And murmuring, then fubfides to reft. 
‘Thus man, the fport of blifs and care, 
* Rifes on Time’s eventful fea, 
And, having fwell’d a moment there, 

‘Thus meits into eternity ! 

OAL A AA hl 
For the BostoN Weexty WaGAZINE. 


ANAGRAM. 


“ If you tranfpefe what ladies wear, 
"will plainly fhew what Harlot’s are— 
Again, if you tran{pofe the fame, 

* Twill fhew an ancient Hebrew name; 
Change it again, and it will fhew, 
What all on earth defire to do; 
‘Tranfpofe thefe letters yet once more, 
What bad men do you'll then explore.” 


VEIL. 
VILE, 


LEVI. 
LIVE. 


Dd. S aaT, 
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Mefrs. Gitzert &F Dean, 

WILL oblige a cuftomer, py publifhing the following 
PROPOSITION for SOLUTION, in their Weekly Mag- 
azine: | 

AS 1 chanced t’other night with a Tinker to fet, 
Whofe tongue ran, me thought, quite too faft for his wit ; 
He talk’d of his art with abundance of mettle, 
So I afk’d him to make mea flat-bottom’d Kettle, 
To hold me, ale gallons, feven lefs than a {core ; 
‘T'welve inches in depth, I propos’d it, no more, 
Let the top and the bottom diameter’s be, 
In juft fuch proportion a five is to three. 
He faid he would do it, and, ftraight to work went, 
But when he had done it, he found it too fcant; 
He alter’d it, then, fo large he had made it 
That, tho’ it held right, the diameter’s fail’d it ; 
He faid he would bring his faid promife to pafs, 
Or elfe he would fpoil every ounce of his brafs—~ 
So to fave him from ruin, I pray find it out, 
The diameter’s length will give it no doubt. 
N. B. An anfwer is expedted. Your’s with efteem, 
Z.Q. FABULA, 


THE NOVELIST. 
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SINCERITY; a Nove. 
IN A SERIES OF ORIGINAL LETTERS. 


Letrrer VI—SarRau To ANNE. 
Bath, December, 17°73, 


YOu are diffatisfted with my fhort letter, what can I fay 
to fill a long one? I ain in better health than when I left 
London ; Mrs. Beaumont is attentively polite, her daugh- 
ters are pleafant children, and could I {pend my time wholly 
with them, I fhould be extremely happy ; yet, even as itis, 
lam far from unhappy. Flovecompany, but it muft be 
the company of my equals ;-you will fay, are not thofe 
with whom you affociate fo? Yes, but the generality of 
them, think themfelves fo vaftly my fuperior, and wher 
they pay me any civility, let me know in fuch a pointed 
manner, that | owe their attentions entirely to my connecc- 
tion with Mrs. Beaumont, that I fometimes feel inclined, 
almoft to reject their fupercilious kindnefs. I have been to 
the rooms,I would gladly have been excufed, but no apolo- 
gies would be admitted. I was particularly careful that 
imy drefs fhould be as fimple as poflible ; I never loved fine- 
ry, and in my prefent circuthftances the {malleit appearance 
of it, would be highly ridiculous, yet, fimple as my appear- 
ance was, 1 was unfortunate enough to attract attention. 
Now, could I find it in my heart to play the romantic girl, 
and write you the whole occurrences of the evening, tell you 
how elegantly I danced, and how finely I was compliment- 
ed; defcribe the dreffes of half the company ,fome from mem- 
ory, and fupply the reft by invention; tell you of the hand- 
fome men, and affected women; but I do fo. defpife the 
general ftyle of girlifh letters, and hear them fo often, and 
fo defervedly ridiculed by men of underftanding, that the 
very fear of having a letter of mine meet the eye of a man 
of difcernment, will ever keep me from writing nonfenfe. 
Obferve the compliment I pay myfelf, in fuppofing I can at 
any time write fenfe. Anne, laft poft brought me another 
letter befides your valued favour—that Darnley—what 
does he write for? 1 wifh he would not trouble himfelf 
about me. Have you feen Frederick lately ? When does 
he fail f dear worthy Frederick, how anxieus he 1s about 
my health and eafe, how gladly would he facrifice ali his 
little earnings,to place me in what he cails independence,but 
his ideas and mine, on that fubject, are different; while by 


.any laudable exertion of my own, I avoided being a burthen 


to my friends, or a tax upen fociety in yeneral—I am, in 
my opinion, perfe&tly independent. Laft week, Mrs. Beau- 
mont went with a party to Clifton,and left me with my little 
companions, to pafs the time as I pleafed, and a delightful 
time Ihad. As foon as the morning leflons were over, ] 
rallied out to the livrary, provided myfelf with a good 
quantity of books, in the inftructive yet amufing ityle, and 
ordering a fire in my own apartment, took out my draw- 
ing apparatus and fat down to copy a beautiful land{cape 
which I had tranfported from the drawing-room for that 
purpofe, while Eliza, and Lucy, read to me alternately. 
‘he day paft charmingly, we never left the room but to 
dine, and take tea, after which, mvfic filled up the time till 
nine o'clock, when my companions retired to reit, and af- 
ter an hour’s indulgence with Spencer’s “ Fairy Queen,” ! 
followed their example. ‘The next day,and the following, 
we took long walks on the parade and the crefcent, and I 
will own, agreeable as Mrs. Beaumont is, I almoft regret- 


ted when Saturday brought her home ; for now we are | 


, [i 


# 


| going on as ufual, dreffing, vifiting, and turning night into 
day ; for though the public rooms are not allowed to keep 
open later than twelve o'clock, yet there are conftantly 
large private parties. I have fome fufpicion that the gay 


_ and amiable widow will e’er long again enter the Hymenial 


pale, and that with a perfon much younger than herfelf. 


_ Her kind friends fheer at the attentions he pays her, but for 


my own part I donot wonder at the preference given her | 
by the men in general ; her perfon ftill retains much fafcina- 
tion, her face is handfome, her manners engaging, her un- 
derftanding highly cultivated, and her temper uncommonly 
good. ‘This is not the only profefled admirer who dangles 
after us to the theatre, dances attendance at the tea-table, 
and lounges with usat the librariesand pump-room. A Sir 
Watkin Alden, a baronet, young, rich, handfome, and a 
libertine; Ican fee the title has no charms with Mrs. 
Beaumont; the native unadorned merit of Mr. Frankly 
has made a ferious impreffion on her mind, and without 
being what is calied in love, I believe the is very fincerely 
attached to him.—And now I am on this fubje&, I feel my- 
{elf impelled to mention a circumftance which has given 
me fome pain, becaufe it has humbled me: ‘This Sir Wat- 
kin has dared, fhall I confefs it, even to you, dear Anne ? 
Whilft openly addrefling Mrs. Beaumont, to make profef- 
fions of love to your humiliated friend, and when my re- 
plies were fuch, as affronted delicacy and wounded honor 
dictated, he jaughed in my face, and afked me what I meant 
to do with my pretty perfon, high breeding, and fplendid 
accomplifhments. ‘Phe men are not in hafle to marry, ex- 
cept intereft impels. “ Oh that I were a man,” faid I, and 
my indignant paflion fo choaked me that I could not utter 
another fyllable, and could with difficulty reftrain my tears. 
“ ‘Why,what would you do?” iaid he,catching my hands as I 
was rifling to quit the room—“ Strike you to the earth for 
your baie, your unmannerly conduct.” “ Would you fo, fair 
tyrant,’ cried he infultingly.—*“ But my dear, if you were 2 
man, recolle@t, I fhouid not give you this caufe for an- 
ger’—“ Wretch !” cried I, ina ftifled voice, and wrenching 
my hands from his grafp ; in the exertion I made to difin- 
gage them, my right hand fuddenly burf his hold and 
{truck his face; the blow was not intentional, but it was 
not alight one ; his nole gufhed with blood.—1 darted out 
of the room and left him to make what excufes he could to 
Mrs. Beaumont, whofe footftep I heard afcending the firit 
flight of flairs as I haftily ran up the fecond. This man’s 
infolence has given fuch 2 wound to my fenfibility, to my 
pride, and felf love, that the remembrance imbiffers all my 
moments of retirement and refle@ion. What can I have 
done or faid, what action of my life can have given him 
leave to hope he might fucceed in his unworthy attempts 
npon my honor? Heaven be praifed, my heart is not made 
of inflamable matter ; it is a quiet rational kind of heart, 
and has. never yet fluttered at the fine fpeeches of a hand- 
fome man, or bounded at the preflure of a hand, fending 
‘its vital fluid to kifs the fingers which enfolded mine. Yet, 
thefe are fenfations I have heard defcribed by others ; have 
read of in romances and novels. Perhaps you will fay he 
fucceeded in awakening thefe emotions had he proceeded 
cautioufly.—I do not think he would; I believe I have a 
very fure guard againft imbibing any foolifh paflion—I am 
poor, Anne, but I am proud, very proud.—Oh, my full 
heart !—Pardon my troubling you with this filly affair, but 
it gave me painsand [ know you ever fympathize in the 
pains and pleafures of your honored and obliged 
SARAH. 








MISCELLANEOUS. 


OBSERVATIONS. : 

TRUE pleafures are alone enjoyed by the man of fenf- 
bility and charity. Every thing around him {peaks to his 
heart; the joys of others become his own ; and the re- 
lief he endeavours to afford to the fufferings of thofe in dif- 
trefs, affects his foul with the moft lively fenfations of hap- 
pinefs ; but all nature is cold and barren to the man of a 
frigid heart. 

How unhappy is the unjuft man, even on the throne; 
he remains alone amid the crowd by which he is furround- 
ed. © The man of integrity is never alone ; he is ever with 
brethren whom he loves, and by whom he is beloved. 

Abundance is a trouble, want a. mifery, honour a bur- 
then, bafenefsafcorn, advancement dangerous, difgrace o- 
dious; a competent eftate alone yields the quict of con- 
tent. I will not climb, leaft I fall; nor lie on the ground, 
jeaft I be trodden upon. 

The reafon that many men want their defircs, is, becaufe 
their defites want reafon. He may do what he will that 
will do but what he may. ST. 


Bafton, Fuly 4, 1803. 
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